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TheTragtdievf 

Bull, Royally, why itcantaines no King. 

H. Pfr.'Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe aKing,KingRtf%frdlie& ri -'i nv v 
With the limits of ybniimeahdftbiW, ' Jp - • ’•><<! 
And with him the Ldtt ¥uMmi#Ui Lord Salisburiej, f 1 »o0 
Sir Stephen Scroope, befides a Cleargie man 
Of holie reaerenceiwho I cannot learneV i: ' *oqjt .Ip 

North, Oh belikfc'kii^he'Bilhop of Carleik. -"is mo oV 
Bui, Noble Lords, 

G o to the rude ribbesof that ancient Cattle, ' 1 J ifiQ * 

Throughbrafen Trumpetfend thebreath of parlee 
Into his ruindeearcs, and thus deliuer. 

H. Bui.- on both his knee^doth ki ttekin g RlohArds hand, 
And fends alleageance and true faith of heart its.)' ; 
TohisRoyallperlon :hithercome 
Euenat hisfeete,tolay my armesandpower: 
Prouided,that.mybanilbm§tifccepeald } i . 

And lands reftyred agaihe bcYieel^ graunted j: 

If not, ile vfe the aduahtagebfmy power, * 

Andlay the Aimmers duft with fbowres of blood,,: , :m 
Raihd-ftom the wounds of flaughteredEnglinfhmenf 
The which, how far off from themihd o i'BuUingbraike 
It is,fuch chrimfbnfempefl fhould bedrencht. 

The frefb greenelapof faire King R&bArdshx\&> 

My hooping dutietenderlie fhallfhew. 

Go fignifieas much, while here we march 
Vpon the graffie carpet of this plaine 
Lets march without the noyfeof threatningdrumme, 
That from this Cadies tattered battlements. 

Our faire appointments may bewellperufd. 

Me thinks King Richard and my felfe fhould 
With no-lefFeterrour then the Elements c r ... • i 

Of Fircand Water, when their thundringfmoake, 

At meeting teares the cloudy cheekes of heauen. 

Be he the Fire, Ilebe the yeelding Water ; 

The rage be his,whilft on the earth I raigue - \ . 1 

My Water’s on the earth, and not on him: 

March on, and marke King Richard Jhow helookc*. 
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Asdotntnepiummgquton^vvuou»»y.. 

From out the herieporall of tne halt, 

When he perceiues the enuious clouds are bent 

To dimme his glorie, and to ftaine the tracke 
Of his bright patfage to the Occident. . rj : f 

Yorke. Yet look es he hke ; a If mg, behold his eye. 

As bright as is the Eagles, lightens foorth. 

Controlling Maicftie ; .alackefqr..woe, 

That any harme fhould flaipe fo fafre a fhew , : Wj . , 

King. We are ama zd,An$ 't !ius long haue weftood, 

T o watch the ; v 

Becaufc we thotfght our felfe. the lawfull King : 

And if we be, hoW dare thy ioy nts forget 
To pay their awefull duticto our prefence * 

If we be not, (hew vs the hand of G od 
That hath difmift vs from our Stewardlhip ; 

For well wekriow, no hand of blood and bone. 

Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter, 

Vnlelfe he do DronhaHfciftfeale, ofvfurDe : . 

Andthoug 
Hauetornei 

And we dtt y » * «. : 

Y et know , my Mamtf omni potent, 

Is muttering in Hisclblids on our behalfe, 


kcs vpunrii^ xau 

jls uaugerous treaion : ne is cometp open — ' 

The purple Teftament of bleeding Warrc ; 

But ere the Crowne he lookes for, liue in peace, 
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